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MORNING-GLORIES.

Bhe 1ok B mold or precions store
Into that lar off land,

0 iy some worning slory scods
1 shut withiz ber hand,

I thourht the spirit of the fower
Fomehow with hers misht rise,

And guickes w il ard bioom
The =oil n! aradise.

It cecmed so Tar for her to 20

16 that <t=angs piace,
very 1hing was =reat and srand,
o Tamilior lawce

Bat if sle had those hlos -mmr.thm-e
She'd Teel at b 1

For ramd vura o
Their b 1s of piuk

Bhr lnwi them soe—iley were the first
vhaes « e came,
Ly are iy home,
i, my hrari. my name.

she stood

M_‘f]

And always when T carse
Tll meel me in the door,
slories twined, and threw

w= on The Boar,
“The apgel st these lrumpets bright
Some mo- may speak.”
Bhe w1 and hel! them up
To brow, and Bn snd cheek.
B smiled 5t her guaint fancy then,
W, When ¢omees A stic

~. my Leart grows still

For yonder, where the ract is bright
Where morning givrios fair,
I Enow she wairs for 'm the same
Upon 1he threshal
—Llsicm Mg P Wossr ittty in Jowrmal,
—— e il A e ——————

A FRIENDLY SCHEME.
The Sums:l:;:;\_hf;m Which &
Eride Was Won

=

“] think iU's too bad,™ said Charlle

“Whit's too bad P asked his friend,

Jo Wadleigh.
“Why, that I am so poor and happen
to b in love with a rich gicl.™

*Nothing bad about that.”

“But there is, under the circomstan-
ces. I either | were not poor or Alicn
not rick, old Mr. Thayer would give his
consent,”’

“Why, the obslinnte old - rentleman?
And you ean’t persuade him, with all
yunr fogic 2"

“Persuatle him ! He won't listen to
me. Why, he angrily ordered me never
1o enter his kouse again—‘darken my
doors” was the exact expression ; bat he
=imil not blight her life and mine by his
heartless obstinacy ? He shall not! 1
defy him ! We'll elope !

“But, Charlie,” said Joe, it would
be far more desirable to marry Alise
with the consent of her father, and if
you will confidiagly 4iace your ense in
my hands and do just as I tell you,
without asking any questions, I will en-
gage to have yYou married to Alice
Thayer within three months, if desir-
able, with the unqualified approval of
her father,”

“Very good then; I become your
client at once. I know you wouldn't
deceive me.  Now what shall 1 do 2"

“Well -do nothing. Go about your
u=ual bosiness and do not go near Mr.
Thayer's house or try to see Alice clan-

destinely. Leave all to me.  But when
You meet the old gentleman anywhere
merely grect him with formal and dig-
nified politeness and passon.  Then re-

port cach meeting to me.™

*I will follow your instructions.”

And the two friends parted.

Charlie Oxford, who was a ne wspaper
reporter, had only lived a year in the
little Western city of C——; but that
was guite long enough 1o allow him to
fall in love with Alice Thayer, the pret-
tiest and best girl in the place, and the
daughter of a leading and wealthy citi-
zen.

Joo Wadlcich was a clerk in Mr.
Thayer’s business establishment, and a
very shrewd fellow he was.

A weck after his conversation with
his friend, Charlie Oxford met Mr.
Thayer in the street.

Hemembering his instructiens, he
bowed coldly, when, much to his aston-
ishment, the old rentleman smiled and
said “*Good morning,” with unmistak-
able cheerfulness,

Charlie would have passed on, but
M. Thayer stopped him with :

*Oh, by the way, a word, Mr. Ox-
ford.”

_“Certainly,” replied Charlie, with dig-
nity.

“The fact is,” said Mr. Thayer, “I
fear you think I have been intentionally
rude towards you. You see, | am nat-
ural ¥ impulsive, and had not given the
matter a thought., I was not aware of
~that is, | would say,” stammered Mr.
Thayer, with the air of one who nar-
rowly escapes saying something acei-
dentally which he would not say for
wor:ds,” the fact is, since I have thought
on the subject, 1 conclude there is no
reason why you should not be consid-
ered a friend of the family. So, forget
the past, call at my house as often as
You can make it convenient, and youm
shall always be welcome. [ know yom
and Alice are fond of each other, and I
think it would not be right forcibly to
separate you.”

And the meeting terminated.

That evening he reported all to Joa.

*It works charmingly,” was the brief
comment.

*Why, what can be working this
great change " asked Charlie. *Can
he be mad ?”

**No—though he may some day. He
i» perfectly sane, and means all he BAYE.
Avail yoursell of his present friendli-
ness; go to his house ; be agreeable,
though reticent ; marry Alice as soon
as convenient. Then 1 will explain.”

It was a very stylish wedding that
ook place just four weeks later. The
cercinony was performed =t the Thayer
munsion, and the elite were present
Everybody was happy, and none ape
pe ||41I more =0 than the bride’s jnher.

. Thayer remarked, good humor-

oride away for nothing, and "3 hanc of
Charlie his check for $20,000, and cer
1ain deeds making him the owner of &
handsome residence and other real es-
tate.

It was nearly half a year before Ben-
jamin Thayer began to entertain a faint
rlimmering of the fact that it was just
possible for a certain letter to have been
a fabrication.

It was a letter which, about six weeks
before his daughter’s marriage, had in
some inserutable way got mixed with
his own mail matter, and which, al-
though it was addressed to *“Charles
Oxford,” he had opened and read—per-
haps without noticing that it was not
addressed to himsell.

But even il he had discerned this fact
he might only have been prompted by
a commendable desire to discover some-
thing unfaverable in the antecedents or
connections of one who aspired to his
daughter's hand, and who might bea
mere adventurer. Stray letters often
make such disclosures

But the letter happened to read as fols
lowy, word for word :

New Yorg, Juve 3, 18—

“Your Lordship—I have just returped from
Eungland, after placing your estates in the hands
of a new steward, as you desired.  On making &
thoroigh investigation, 1discovered that your
Jordship's form °r steward, Casey, had squan:
dered only €318 of D400, which was not =8
bad as there was reason to suspect.  But there
s no knowing whal he might have done had he
not been suddenly checked in his reckless ca-
reer.

“Of your revenues for last year. £51.000 are
placed to your credit in the Bank of England,
and I have invested a like amount for you in
American railroad bonds, Ths £10.000 which
your lardship annually gives to the poor 1 care-
fuily distributed for you, as you directed.

*1 trust that your lordship’s health is good;
aud that you may not lack cnjoymedts 1 leel
deeply interested in youl scheme to secures
wife whoe mAr marry you without being aware
ot your high position. On the devolion of such
a ope, whea you have secured her, you can al-
ways rely.  But it does seem odd tome. the idds
of your i the roleof &
newspaper mr\rr and the plain name of
Charifs Uxford. No doubt you feel the ncon-
venicnee of the situation. but I sincerely hope
your lonlship will eventuaily be rewarded by
ihe love of a lovely woman.

Pray do not hesitate to command me when-
ever I ean serve your lordship in the silghtest
degres.  Your obedient servant,

Epwanp KiN¥c, Attorney at Law.
Louls William Charlemagae Oxford, Earl of
Greatwich.™

If this letter really was a fabrication,
it must have been the work of that un-
scrupulous little Joe Wadleigh. But
no matter, what was done could not bs
undone, and old Ben Thayer was a trifle
100 scosible to inake a noise about it
that might present himself to the publie
in a ridiculous light. So, after feeling
just a little vicious for a day or twao, he
concluded to make the best of it, and
consoled himself with the reflection
that, if he did not get a *‘distinguished
nobleman™ for a son-in-law, as he had
once thought, he at least got a noble
man, since distingulshed in journalism.
N. X. Evcning World.

— e

SUNSTROKE IN SIBERIA.

Sand-St and 1 Heat in the
Great Irtlsh Valley.

I laughed at a Russian officer in Omsk
who told me that the heat in the valley
of Irtish was often so intense as tlo
canse nanzea and fainting, and who ad-
vised me not 1o travel between eleven
o'dock in the morning and three o'clock
in the afternocon, when the day was
cloudless and hot. ‘'The idea of having
a sunstroke in Siberia, and the sugges-
tion not to travel there in the middle
of the day, scemed to me so preposter-
ous that I could not restrain a smile of
amusement. He assured me, however,
that he was talking seriously, and that
he had seen soldiers uncgnscious for
hours alter a fit of nausea and fainting,
brought on by marching in the sun-
shine. He did not know sunstroke by
name, and secmed to think that the
symptoms which he described were pe-
culiar effects of the Irtish valley hest,
but it was cvidently sunstroke that he
had seen.

At the station of the Voroninskaya,
in the middic of this parched desert,
we were overtaken by a furious hot
sand storm from the southwest, with a
temperature of 103 degrees in the
shade. The sand and fine, hot dust
were carried” to a height of a hundred
feet, and passed us in dense, suffocating
clouds, hiding everything from sight
and making it almost impossible to
breathe. Although we were riding in
the storm, and not against it, I literally
gasped for breath for more than two
hours; and when we arrived at the sta-
tion of Cheremshanka it would have
been hard to tell, from an inspection of
our faces, whether we were Kirghis or
Americans—black men or white. Idrank
nearly a quart of cold milk, and even
that did not fully assuage my fierce
thirst. Mr. Frost, after washing the
dust out of his eyes and drinking seven
tumblers of milk, revived sufficiently to
say: ~If anybody thinks that it doesn't
get hot in Siberia, just reler him to
me!™

At the station of Malo Krasnoyar-
skaya we left the Irtish to theright and
saw it no more. Late that afternoon
we reached the first foothills of the
great mountain range of the Altai, and
began the long gradual climb to the
Altai station. Before dark on the fol-
lowing day we were riding through
cool, elevated Alpine meadows, where
the fresh green grass was intermingled
with bluebells, from spires, gentians
and delicate fringed pinks, and where
the mountain tops over our heads were
white, a thousand feet down with fresh-
ly fallen snow. The change from the
torrid African desert of the Irtish to
this superb Siberian Switzerland was so
sudden and so extraordinary as to be
slmost bewildering. —George Kennan,
n Century.

-A base-ball player is sometimes
!iold and the club that buys - him is in

t'iiaf. thal he wasn'L going to give »

CURIOUS LONDON CLUBS.
Peculiar Serial Socicties to Be Found in
the East Ead of the Métropolis.

A short tour through the East End
of London has convinced us that the
clubs thereabouts are equally as singu-
lar as the curious contests held in that
quarter.

One of the most amusing is The
Judge and Jury. This is a sociely
formed for the purpose of trying mock
charges among its members, and is
usually held in the parlor of some con-
venient public house once a week in
the winter months, and at stated in-
tervals at the present time.  Stepnev,
Limehouse, Whitechapel, Spitalficlds
und other lypical East End localities
all have their Judge and Jury.

The *‘charges” are always of a most
outrageous as well as humorous de-
seription.

Many years ago bird fanciers' clubs
were muth ii vogue, but théré are
very lew in exisience now.

One of these was for the purpose of
relieving & brother bird-catcher when
in distress of a peculiar kind.

The law only allows birds to be
caught at certain times of the year,
and representatives of the lime and
twig found laying down thelr bait out
of season were subject to severe pen-
alties.

A weekiy payment of three pence
or six pence to the funds of the soci-
ety was sufficient to secure a prompt
payment of the penalty il caught thus
infringing the law.

Another club, peculiar to the bird-
calching featernity, was onde 4 rees
ognized institution, and we believe,
although it s not conducted on such a
large scale nowadays, that interested
parties still méet and talk the matter
over in a small way.:

The members arc known as The
Canaries, and the latest idea or dodge
discovered in transforming the humble
sparrow into a more aristoeratic bird
changing ita coat to another eolor was
discussed and experimentis made on the
table.

It was said, too, and on good
authority, that these men were in the
habit of further experimenting on the
birds by piercing them with red hot
needles in order to make them sing
better, but one of the oldest dealers in
Bird Fair assured the writer that this
latter experiment had never been done
to his knowledge.

You will ffrd in thé East End clubs 1'01'
pickpockets and their brethren, clubs
for beggars, who mass theirtakings in
the way of victuals togethes and par-
take of a meal from the same dish:
but one of the most curious is the
Teapot Club.

This society is supported by the
frequenters of cheap lodging houses,
whose limited exchequer will allow
them to occasionally partake of the
fragrant cup.

The teapot of the lodging-house par-
lor is the common property of the ten-
ants, and in many of the houses a
woman has it given into her charge,
while those who wish for a mug of tea
every evening can have the same guar-
anteed on payment of from 1d to 1}d
per week.

With the subscriptions from the
lodgers *siftings™ at 1s per pound, are
purchased and brewed accordingly.

A club,too,exists in the East End only
open to men who have met and con-
quered some recognized champion in
the pugilistic world; but among some
of the most curious we are inclined to
number those devoted to gambling for
such small stakes as permit lads to
enter the arena of speculation and—
lose.

There are scores of these places in
London. When standing at Spital-
ficlds Church you are within easy
reach of a dozen of such haunts, and
we are now about to enter an East End
gambling saloon.—London Tid-Buls.

Some Sayings of Holland.

Puppyism is not politenesa.

Every body who is somebody, can
do something.

Never content yoursell with the idea
of having a common-place wife.

The apprehensi of are
finer and quicker than those of men.

Inspiration to a higher and purer
life always comes from above a man.

A man who is willing to enter so-
ciety as a beneficiary is mean, and does
not deserve recognition.

It is the general rule of Providence,
the world over, and in all time, that
unearned success is a curse.

There are fewer sadder sights in this
world than that of mates whom the
passage of years has mis-mated.

There ia nothing that will tend so
strongly 10 the elevation and purilicl-

VICTOR HUGO'S MANNERS.

A Pen.Ficture of the Greatest Novellst of
the Ninsteenth Century.

He returned to Paris in 1871, and en«
couraged his compatriots during the
seige by his cheerful courage, exhorting
them to persevere in their gallant re-
sistance. Little Georges and Jeanne,
his grandchildren, lived with him, and
great was his anxiety when the priva-
tions told on Jeanne's health. How
beautifully he has written about these
chiidren! He was never old in spirit,
though he lived to be eighty-three. On
the top of an omnibus without a great
coat, going up in a balloon, making ex-
cursions about Paris, he is frolicsome
and delighted with every thing, like a
boy. On May 13, 1885, he died, his
Inst word, his last conscious act, bei
for his grandchildren. And we L:ﬁ
recollect what a funeral his country-
men gave him!

Who will east the first stone? He
had faults. Some times he *‘posed.™
At one point er another; what amount
of genius (which, by itsell, even weaks
ens) may enable a man or woman o
escapo the malicious, ironical, impish
taint of inferiority —shall we say, folly?
The wise and kindly may regard these
signs and symbols of our common hu-
manity in no ungenerous temper, with a
certain pitying, nmused affectionate tols
erance rather. Somebody has said how
fortunate we are in having a few details
about the private life of Shakespere—
fortunate, yes, if we are “valets™ toour
“heroes”; otherwise perhaps hardly.
Hugo's theatricality was only super-
ficial. These all have their “treasure
in earthen vessels.” Ah! and most of
tis have 8o muth earthen vessel, so lit-
tle treasure! Well, when I had the
honor of being presented to the master
inthe Avenue d'Eylan;, where he lat-
terly lived, I noticed that the room was
hung with gorgeous hangings of crim-
son, brocaded velvet and gold, and that
the only thing in form of a statue or a
bust was a statuette of the poet him-
scll. But this, of course, was not his
private room; and what impressed me
far more was the master's unaffected,
unassuming, and genial cordiality, the
rare charm of his manner. He neithef
preached nor soliloquised, moreover,
but conversed. This ruler over hearts
and minds was possessed of an ability
to set loyal and devoted subjects at
their ense, which many merely heredi-
tary monarchs might envy. All who
came in contset with- him (Clarles
Dickens among the number) testify to
his singular personal charm; the old
mnan's face was magnificent.—Hoden
XNoel, in London Academy.

INTERESTING DECISION.
One That Is of Utmost Imporiance to
Prospective Abscomlers.

The Chief Justice of the Province of
Quebece has just made a deeision which
attacks the rights of Americans who
abscond to Canada and may heveafter
cause considerable annoyance o finan-
cial gentlemen who feel ealled on to
move suddenly across the international
boundary line. The man Pitcher, who
took all the bonds and cash of a Provi-
dence bank and fled with them to Can-
ada, where he was arrested on his way
to England, was on trial on a charge
of bringing stolen money into the coun-
try. The Chief Justice held that while
greenbacks were not a Jegal-tender in
Canada and hence did not have all the
attributes of property, still American
gold coins were a legal-tender and it
had been proven that some of those in
the poss=ession of Pitcher when arrested
were stolen from the Providence bank.
So the jury went ahead and found
Pitcher guilty, and unless he getaa new
trial or something else happens he may
have to spend fourteen years at hard
work in a Canadian penitentiary.

Now il this devision is Lo be sustained
it behooves all bank presidents and
ecashiers who think of going to Canada
and all ranaways generally to study up
the laws of the Dominion and see what
can safely be taken there from the
United States. It becomes neccssary
to find out what is a legal-tender the
other side of the line and to keep watch
to see that there is no new legislation
on the subject. A bank clerk who
means to change his country must keep
as close an eye on the legislation nt
Ottawa as at Washington. He will
also have to keep his eash in such shape
that in the hurry of departure he will
not'slip in a few English coins or ("ana-
dian bank bills, which are recognized
as property in the land of his adoption.
It will be best to stick close to greens-
backs and National bank notes and let
all metal currency alone.— Chicago Iri-
bune.

—l A
A Bitter Social Duel.

They met in a horse car, two young
o whose tawny faces showed that

tion of young men as femal
Soclely is not very particular whnt
a man does, 50 that it proves him to be
a man; it will then bow to him and
make room for him.—/. G. Holland.

But Yet an Orphan.

It is only the professional beggar,
graduated after a severe course of
training, who remembers his part on
all occasions. Mrs. Bancroft, an En-
glish Iady, was guilty of setting a very
effective trap for a little boy, who one
day came up to her in the street, whin-
hfoﬂm mum, a ‘alfpenny. mum.
So ‘ungry, mum. Ain’t ad nothink to
eat since yesterday mornin’ mum. Do,
mum. I'ma poor horfun, mum.”
“Poor boy! hﬂl‘lﬂl“"'
“Yes, mum.”

*“PDear me! where do your father
and mother live?™
“IJu Queen street, m-f'-l’m‘l

some cases s0ld 100, —Boston Courier.

Companigh.

.

they were just back from the seashore,
and when they had kissed and embraced
and been through all the preliminary
nonsense necessary to the occasion, one
said to the other:

*0h, you dear thing! I had such a
flirtation with your husband while you
were down East. He came down to
Nantasket almost every night.”

“Yes, he wrote me about it,” the
other returned sweetly. *He said you
didn't seem to know anybody, and were
so lonely he quite pitied you.”

«He was always so kind to neglected
girls,” the first speaker murmured.
“You know they said when you were
married that he would have taken all
the wall-flowers if he could, he was so
generous.”

And then they smiled lovingly on
each other.— Boston Courier.

— - —

—This is the Yankle Doodle country,
but Canada is the Yankee Boodle coun-
try.—Detroit Free Presa.

TOO HARD FOR HIM.
Why Uncle Joo Was Dissatiefied with ITis
Nelghbors.

*“So you are going to move out of this
neighborhood,” said a white man, speak-
ingto anold negro who had just fin-
ished loading his household plunder on
a wagon.

”Yu. sah ; gwine ter quit you.”

“Why sn"'

"Wall. becaze de folks round yere
to0 hard fur me. Doan wanter fetch my
chillun up in no sich er neighborhood.
Man hatter be mighty purticuler, sah,
how he fetehes up his chillun, caze de
Bible is mighty p'inted on dat fack.”

“In what respect are the people here
abouts too hard for you ?"

W'y, sah, da’s too brash.”

“How brash ?"

*Oh, wall, da’s euls.”

*But how curlous?"

“Doan you lib here?”

nYm“

“Den you oughter know how da is
enis.”

“But T don't."

“Wall, ¢f you doan I kain’t he'p it,
dat’s all.”

“Yes, but secing that I am icvorant,
you might enlighten me. You must
remember that 1 live here, and any
charge which you bring agninst the
neighborhood in general refleets rela-
tively upon me.”

“Wall, I'll say right now dat you
ain't got nothin’ ter do wid my leavin',
an' I'll also say ergin dat deze yere
folks is too hard fur me.”

Just then a constable came up witha
warrant for the old negro’s arrest.

“Dar!” he exclaimed when the war-
rant had been read to him. *I tole yoa
deze folks wuz tov hard fur me. Now
da come cuzin me o stealin’. Seein’
dar reckelsome ways jes nuchully tole
me da wuz goin® ter try ter git me inter

trouble. I spize ter be projicked wid
dis way. Who says 1 stold any
thing?"

“The warrant was sworn out by Col-
onei Jackson,” the officer replicd.

“An’ he ’cuse me o stealin’ er set o
harness?

“Y"-’!-“

“Ah, hah, dat's jist erbout like him.
W'y, a man kain't go ‘round him wid-
out gittin' inter trouble.™

“You would not get into trouble if
you were to behave yoursell.™

*Does 'have myse’l. 'Longs ter de
church, an’ all dat. Come ‘cusin’ me
er stealin’ harness. I reckon he'll say
dem’s de harness right dar,” (point-
ing.)

“No doubt of it,” the officer replied.

“Wall, den, take de ole harness, an’
let me go on erbout my bizness.”

“T'll take the harness, but you must
come with me, too.”

*Whut's de use'n me goin’ ef you's
got de harness *"

*C"ome on, old man."

“Wall, dis do beat de worl’. Gitser
set 0" harness fur nuthin’, an® den wants
er po' ole innercent man flung inter de
bargain. Oh, dat’s whut makes me say
whut [ does.  Dis neighborhood is too
hard fur me."—Arkansas Traveler.

——— — e
HOPE FOR THE DYING.
How an English Heapital Orderly Soothed
& Comrade’s Last Moment.

Nurses in hospitals are rather apt to
lay too much stress on the advantages
reccived by their patients and their
duty of thankfulness, but still it is the
poor soldier who suffers the most from
always having his causes to be grate-
ful lung in his teeth. Witness the fol-
lowing true story:

Chaplain—So poor Hopkins is dead.
1 should have liked to speak to him
once again and soothe his lust momente;
why didn’t you call me?

Hospital orderly—I didn't think you
ought to be disturbed for "Opkins, sir,
s0 I just soothed him as best I could
myself.

Chaplanin—Why, what did you say to
him?

Orderly—***Opkins,” sez I, “you're
mortal bad.™

“] am,"” sex "a.

“+"Opkins,” sez I, *I don’t think
you'll get better.™

“No,” sez 'e.
“*Opkins,” sez 1, “you re;:oing fast.”

“Yes,” sez e

“Opkins,” sez I, “I don’t think you
can ‘ope to go to "caven.”

“I don’t think I can,” s¢z "e.

“Well, then, "Opkins,” sez I, “you'll
go to "ell.”

] suppose s0,” sez he.

“Opkins,” sez 1, *“vou ought to be
very grateful as there’s a place perwid-
ed for you, and that you've got some-
where to go.” Andl think ‘e ‘eard.
sir, and then 'e died.—London Hospital.

———tl G -—— -

How to Test a Friend.

Study what your dog thinks of him.

See il he offers to lend more than
you ask.

Take him with you when you call on
your best girl if he happens to be hand-
somer than you.

Note how long he remembers what
he has done for you,

G“e him an opportunity to better
hi f at your exp

See il he breaks an appointment to
go elswhere.

When you have accomplished any
thing together note how much credit
he takes to himself.

Inconvenience him and see if he men-
tions it to his friends.

Offer him the chance to escort home
the pretty girl you met at your cous-
in's.

Judge him by what he does rather
than by what he says.

Always be short when Le asks fura
loan.

Giive him an opportunity to antici-
pate the faver you are about toasl:.—
Judye

GOOD CHARACTER.
Tis Yalue Comsidered by One Who Hing
Made the Subject a Study.

We think it is quite safe to assert
that very few of the young men of to-
day will admit that therc is any such
thing as n money value to character,
and yet we feel equally safe in assert-
ing that it not only has such a value,
but that it would be very difficult to
express its real worth in dollars and
cents.

Another assertion which we fecl jus-
tified in making is that the employer
very often neglects to take its value into

ideration, or age those in his
service ton more realizing sense of its
importance, and the necessity of its
more careful enltivation.

Character is to the workman what
wealth is to the employer; it is his cap-
ital, his stock in trade, and upon its
marketable value depends his suceess
or failure.

There is, although we are sorry to be
obliged to admit it, a sad lack of that
real genuineness of character that
marks the truly successful life exhib-
ited by the young men of to-day. Some
of the very best workmen in any and
every trade that is furnishing them
with a means of support have so far
negleeted to look upon their character
as a thing of any value, that they have
given it away, or, what is still worse,
thrown it away, and too often, not sat-
isfied with thus having disposed of their
own, they proceed 1o assist in ruining
that of others.

A man is never o well able to réal-
ize Lhe fuct that there is a valuetoa
good character, as when, out of a job,
he applies here and there only to meet
with the same answer at every place,
and he is very often made painfully
aware of the reason for the refusal, for
no man can well hide his character,
even from a stranger, and especially
from employers, who from necessity
become accustomed to judge a man
from his personal appearance. An
illustration of this was noted by us not
long since, as, happening in the office
of n certain establishment, and while
talking with the proprietor, a young
man, still in his teens, came into the
office, and stepping up to the gentleman
with whom we were conversing, asked
for employment.

After making some inquiries of the
young man as to his ability and his for-
mer place of employment, meanwhile
appearing to be studying the gencral
sppearnnce of the lad, the gentleman
told him that he could not give him a
situation.

Being rather curious to know the rea-
gon for the refusal, knowing that more
help was necded, we ventured to ask
the question.

“Well.” snid the gentleman, “we
make it a rule not to cmploy any but
those of good character, =0 far as we
are able to judge. We have many young
men in our employ, and we take a great
deal of interest in their welfare, and
endeavor to aid them, not only to be-
come good workmen, but good eitizens
and good men. ] am yuite sure that
that young man is addicted to habils
that I would not care to have my son
aequire, and I would not knowingly in-
troduce him among the others in my
employ and subject them to the infinen-
ces and the natural consequences of so-
cial intercourse with one whosq #‘\urm:-
ter 1 could not endorse.” -

Such employers are indeed searce and
¥et one could not be impressed with the
inevitable soundoess of such logic and
reasoning. We only wish that there
were more such employers who show a
slight degree of interest in the welfare
of those they employ, thus not ozly
favoring their own interests, but niding
in ruisine the standard of chavacter and
elevating humani' ;.

Then, sruin, the man who hins o zood
character i= senerally the last one tobe
turned out when work is dull.— Bosfon
Budget.

————

- - ———
It Was Unbearably Dull

He got off ot the P & M. depot the
other day, looked around with some
anxiety, and then nsked a policeman:

“Any body guing to be hung in town

to-day " -
“Nobody, sir.”
“Any big fires raging?”
..Nu "

“*‘Any riots around?"”

“Haven't heard of any."

“Any prize-fights or horse-races?”

"xﬂ..‘

“No runaways, boiler explosions or
falling from lourth-story windows?"

“There's none on the programme.”

“Might be some stabbing affray or
saloon fight.”

“Yes, but I don’t think 0.

“Humph! Detroit must be a mce
place to live in!  If that's all it amounts
to I'll sit down here and go back by the
next train.”

And, as the policemun solemnly af-
firms, he sat down in the waiting room
for four straight hours and took a train
home without having left the building.
—Delroit Free Press.

Only One Available.

Husband (who has advertised for &
type writer expert)—D)id many call to-
day, my dear, in answer to the adver-
tisement?

Wife—Yes, quite a number; but there
was only one applicant whom I told to
call again. He seems very bright, and
I'm sure you will like him.

Husband—What was the treuble with
the rest?

Wife—They wereall young women.—
N. Y. Sun.

. ——

—A St Paul woisan, while waiting
in a dentizt's office to have a tooth pull-
ed, fell on her knees and prayed to
Heaven to give her strength to undergo
the ordeal.

RELIGIOUS AIID EDUCATIONAL.

—Open hhgnphiﬂlvnlnn- where
,wg:i. and the man who has no faith
in religion has faith im & nightmare.—
Buiwer.

—TIt is impossible to mentally or so-
cially enslave a Billle-reading people.
The principles of the Bible are the
ground-work of human freedom.—
Horace Greeley.

—Not active trade and victorious
armies, but religion and morality are
the safepuards of freedom. When faith
is lost virtue soon departs also, and,
corrupt to its very core, an unbeliev.
ing nation soon sinks tamely and meanly
into decay.—R. Payne Smith, D. D.

—Never expect the comforts of Di
vine love out of the way of God's pre
cepts; he may surprise you with his
kindness, but he has not promised you
his comforts under such eircumstances.
—Christian at Work.

—Do not wade far out into the dan-
gerous ‘sea of this world’s comfort
Take what the good God provides you,
but suy of it, *It passeth away; for in-
deed it is but a temporary supply
for a temporary need.” Never
your goods 1o become your God.—Spur-
geon.

—-The only cure for indolence ir
work, the only cure for selfishness is
saerifice; the only cure for unbelief is
touhlhnoﬂtheamoldmhtbydnhg
Christ's bidding; the only cure for
timidity is to plunge into some dread-
ful duty before thg chill comes on.—
Rutherford.

—It can be easily shown that the
young man who goes into business life.
after four years spent in college, will
make more rapid and stand @
better chance of being a really suceess-
ful merchant, than the boy who, with-
out such a training, begins his career
by doing crrands and sweeping out the
Btore., ,

—Holi at homea means habitual
sweetness temper and word. Not
feigned or affectad, but the pure, hon-
est outllow of a pureheart. This makes
full allowance for annoyances, perplex-
ities, sadness, grief, but rules out all
“bitterncss and wrath- and anger and
clamor and railing, with all malice.”
(Eph. 4:31.)

—He who faithfully discharges his
duties to God and man, as they arisa
from time to time, and in the various
forms in which theéy so arise, need give
himself no special concern about dying
grace. That will come when he needs
it. God's promise secures to sucha
man a happy exit from this world, and
an abundant entrance his own ever-
lasting kingdom. Right living is the
direct road to happy dying.—N. Y. In-

dependent.
" _-‘.-&_—‘-"
WIT AND' WISDOM.

-—A mwtﬁﬂt isithe sweetness
of existence. —Bickens.

—Life is too shorfto dwell on failures
—push on to a new success,

—A man is often highly esteemed for
what we don't know aboat him. —FPuck.

—Wedind sell-made -men very often,
but sclf-unmade ones m good deal of-
tener. :

—None but a man whasis well loaded
will attempt to shuol. uw rapids.—Bos-
ton Post. -~

—The bést things are accomplished
when hope n‘alkz; hand in hand with
endeavor.

—Those who try to be'amart at other
people’s expense wre ‘often stupid at
sheir own.

—The highest axcw:iso of charity is
charity toward the. .umcharitable.—
EBucivi/nsler,

—A mnn is alrendy of consequence in
the world wLoen it is known that we can
mplicitly dopend upon  him.—Lerd
Lyous,

- Princes are bronght np to live
with all the world—all the world
ought to be brought up to live with
princes,

~The pleasantest things in the world
are pleasant thoughts, and the great art
in life is to have as many of them as
possible,

— Riches without charity are nothing
worth; they are blessings to him only
who makes them a blessing to others.
—Ficlding.

—The creed of a narrow man: If a
nendth:mge-ahhmlndlw is a traitor;
if & strapger does ot think as you do
he is a fool. —N. 0. Picayune.

—The immeortal taint in the hearts of
amny outwardly decent people is what
makes 1+ beok thus tainted sell rapidly.
—Aus.ﬁﬂr’k Christian Advocale.

i A expresai and ve=
hcmeat nssertions are no arguments,
unless it be of the weakness of the cause
that is defended by them, or of the man
that defends it.— Chillingworth.

—Moony says if he could go down to
his grave and have it honestly written
above it, “He did what he could,” he
would rather have it a monument
of gold reaching to Heaven. Doall the
guod you can, to all the people you can,
as long as ever you can.

—Conversation warms the mind, en~
livens the imagination, and is contin.
ually starting fresh game that is imme-
diately pursved ‘and taken, and which
would mever have ocourred in the duller
interequrse of epistolary correspon-
dence.—Benjamin Fronklin,

—One who wants to be the object of
good feelings on the part of olhers musé
be the subject of

when he said that ‘-hauuhﬁhi-k

ili-tempered, nnd sour-minded man who
really loves nobody, is too hateful and
mmh&m%du&-
—&N. Y., Independent

Mmhrﬂ& !

wnst show himself friendly.” A oross,
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